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' Thefpd KohkTittJme^l 

/rf j/flr.Wcl,we will calke more of tliis.when rhe foletmiity 

Ispaft; Buthaveyoa afallpromifeofhcr? 

* Enter Dtmghtir, 

When that fhall be feene,I tender my confent. 

fVooer. I have Sir; here ftice comes. 
lailor. Your Friend andj have chanced to name 
You here, upon the old bufines? Butno more of that* 

Ho w,fo foone as the Court hurry is over, we will 
Have an end of itd’ih meane time looke tenderly 
To the twoPtifoners. 1 can tell you they are princes. 
Daftg.TMc ftrewings arc for their Chami>ei;tispitty thtji 
Arc in prifon, and twer pitty they Ihould be out : I 
Doe thinke they have patience to make any ad vcifity 
Alham’d ; the prifon it fclfe is proud of ’em; and 
They hive all the world In their Chamber. 
lailor. They arefara’d tobeapaircGfabfolutemcn. 

my troth, I think Fame butftammets ’em, they 
Stand a greife above the reach of report. ( doers, 

Jai. I heard them reported in theBattaile,tobethconly 
Baugh. Nay moft Iikcly,for they aic noble fuffreis;! 
Metvailc how they would have lookd had they bcenc 
Vidlors, that with fuch a conftant Nobility,enfoice 
A frccdomc out of Bondage, making mifery their 
Mirth,and affiiftion, a toy to jtft at. 
lailor. Doc they fo? 

^ang. It feemes to me they have no more fencC of tlieii 
Captivity, then I of ruling Athens .* they eaie 
wed, lookemcrrily,difcourfeofmany things, 

But nothing of their owne reftraint, and difaflers .* 

Yet fometime a devided figh,martyrd as twer 
I* th deliverance, will breakie from one of them. 

When the other prcfcntly gives it fo fwcctc a rebukc^ 
That I could wirfi my felfe a Sigh tobeibcbid, 

Or aticaft a Sighcito be comforted. 

Wooer. Inevcrfaw’ein. 

•iailor. The Duke himlelfe came privately in the night, 
Enter Pal^oMy and jircite 
And fo did they, ^^■hat the rcaibn ©fit is, I 
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theTpAMleKijtpfftil 

Know net: Looke yonder they arc; that’s 

No Sir, no,that’sT^/-***<’» * jirette is th« 
tower of the twainc j you may perceive a pare 

Goc too,lcavc your pointing; they would not 

Make us their obje<Sl;out of their fight. ^ t 4 

Baush. It is a holliday to looke on thcm;Lord,thc 
Difi-rcnceofmen. 

Scaena a. Enter Tat Anton /wi-tircite infrifon» 


Pal, How doc you Noble Cofen ? 

How doc you Sir 

Pal, Why flrong fnough to laugh atmilery. 

And beare the chance of warjre yet, wc are prifoner* 

I fcare for ever Cofen, 

Arcite. I btleevc it. 

And to that deftiny have patiently 
taide up my houre to come. 
pal, QhQokn Arcite y 

Whtre is Thebs now ? where is out noble Country t 
Where arc out fi iend{,and kindreds ? never more 
Muft we behold thofe comforts, never fee 
The hardy youthes ftrive for the Games of honour 
(Hung with the painted favours of their Ladi«,^ 

Like tall Ships under faile:then ftart among’ft 'cm 
And as an Eafiwind leave ’em all behinde us. 

Like lazy Clowdes, whilft Palanton and Areitei 
Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out'fiiipt the peoples prajfcs,Won the Garlands^ 

Ere they have time to wiflt *em ours.O never 
Shall wc two cxercife,like‘Twyns of honour. 

Out Atmes againe, and feelc out fyry hotfcs 
Like proud Seas under us, our good Swords, now 
f Better the red-eyd god ofwar nev’r were) 

Bravilhd out fides,like age muft run to ruft. 

And dccke the Temples of thofe gods that hate 
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